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£ IT TRUE, V QUITE TRUE, 
VOl_.ro, THAT ■ PKOFE^SOK, 
ALL MARS' KANP WE RE- 
MEN HAVE THIS )CHAR6E OUR 
EXTRAORPINARY / MA6NETISM 
MAGNETIC y/ BY EATING 
POWER ? J CEREAL 6RAINS 

__ONCE A PAY / 




ANP THESE 

6RAPE-NUTS 
FLAKES ARE THE 

BEST- TASTING 
WHOLE-GRAIN 
CEREAL I'VE 

FOUNP ON 
EARTH / 



I'LL SET IF YOU 

TELL YOUR 
FRIENDS ON 

MARS, VOLTO, 
THEY'LL 

ALL BB TOWN / 




6RAPg-NUT5 FLAKES 

MAY NOT GIVE YOU VOLTO'S 
MAGNETIC POWER BUT IT 

SURE WILL START YOU 
OFF LIKE A POWER- 
HOUSE IN THE 

MORNING/ GET 
GRAPE-NUTS .' sf, 







FLAKES TOPAY 



W»- 
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V& WAS JUST A CUTE M» ■*»> * , EtS AND G^GSTEgS * ^ 
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M-MAYS£ 
IN M-HERS 
SOME- 
WHERE- 





. : :~ : 
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WHAT'S THE BEEP, 
SWOR.T- PANTS 7 
NO DOUGH TO 
SEE THE CIRCUS? 





N-NO.SIR.' I MEAN 
I W-WASNT T-TRYING 
TO SEE THE 
SH-SWOW.,, 
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TCH-TCH.' 
GANC3STER5 
WITH GUNS/ 
WHAT DO 
THE/ WANT 
TO DO 
W/TH YOU ? 



'SNIP! K-KICK ME 
ANDT-TWISTNW 
ARM, I S'POSE/ 
LIKE THEY D-DiD 
THE LAST TIMET 
KAN AWAY FROM 
MY UNCLE,., 



no m-mother; 
father's plane 
was shot down 
;n the war; he's 

h-home now,.* 
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LET ME 



HIM; 



HEAR HIM YELLIN' 
SOMETIMES -WW 
THAr TERRIBLE 
&OCTOR COMES 



*•* 







'yo^reN 

TELLING 

ME? brr-r: 

KIDS THINK 
OF THE 

GORIEST 




LOOk, BUTCH -IS 
YOUR TROUBLE 
SO BAD IT CANT 
BE CURED WITH 
AN ICE CREAM 

CONE AND A 
PASS TO THE 
SHOWS? 






TH-THANK YOU, 

BUT-SNIF-I 

DON'T DARE/ 

AND MY 

N-NAME'S SONNY- 

--S-SONNYDAY/ 
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SEEN ANYTHING OF A SNIVEL-NOSED 
LITTLE BRAT AROUNP HERE? 





OH, THERE YA ARE, SONNY/ COME ALONG 
UNCLE AL HAS BEEN WORRIED SICK 
ABOUT YA, YA NAUGHTY BOY, YA/ 
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'MAY0E WE HACA ML SENT 

SONNY DOPED / US FER 

WRONG, FKIENP/ 7 THE Kip 

mvHCLEAtm 

;:f0 WORRIED^ 

yuypoESN't 

IE COME HIM- 
SELF INSTEAD 

ISFSENDJNC? ; 
>WOSORILLAS? 



AND WE'RE 

TAKIN'WIM! 

GRAS HIM, 

\AAX(E' 





\ M 




AND DON'T COME W YOU'LL HEAR 
AROUND HERE r ABOUT THIS, 
AGAIN OR W£'RC / SUCKER/ 
LIABLE TO LOSE /* >DU'LL HEAR 
OUR TEMPERS yMs. PLENTY! / 
AND GET MmW> A 

tough! Iw 



'x _ L .V J,— 4 ,". ". 
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IS THIS UNCLE AL V/OH.YES/ 
YOUR ££A£. UN CLE- f HE'S My 
AND DID HE R£ALLy A FATHER'S 



SEND THOSE 
HOODS AFTER 
YOU? 
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STEP- 
BROTHER.' 
HEMOVEP IN 
TO TAKE CARE 
OF ME WHEN 
DAPDY WENT 
TQ WAR ., 



OH BOY, OH 80Y, OH 
BOY.' WHEN WILL 
X LEARN 7 7 




IS 



m 



* 



/; if SOMETHING 
WRONG. 

wmm CARNIE? 



OH, NO —EXCEPT THATA KID'S . 
GUARDIAN HAS A LEGAL RIGHT / 
TO SEND MALAY HEAD- 
HUNTERS AFTER HIM 
<F HE FEELS LIKE IT/ 
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HOPE I <3£T 

A CELL WITH 
I A SOUTH J \[ v . 

EXPOSURES 4ft^V 
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WE CAN CLOSK 
UP AND Skip 

TOWN. .CARNlfei 

COLONEL 
LANB'LL 

5KNDOUR 
TOP AND TRAPS 
AtONGi 



■/'J 

Efi THEY 
OOT 
WARRANTS / 
OUT FOR 




I'm «-:(Sulp* 

sorry i got 

VOU IN TROUBLE' 
I'LL TAKE ALL 
TWE BLAME/ 

I'LL SAY I 
DIDN'T TELL 
YOU «- 





THE MORE I THINK OF IX THE 
MORE X THINK WE'RE GETTING 
INTO SOMETHING DEEP AMP 
DIRTY.* WHICH WAY, SONNY? 





WONPE 



AVIATION 





LOOK, FELLAHS —THIS IS 
BIG STUFF.' IF WE'RE WRONG/ 
WE'LL PROBABLY GO TO THE 
ROCKPILE FOR UPS I 
STILL WANT TO 
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ST,QPTR£M&LING. SONNY.' 
I PROMISE NOBOPY'LL 
LAVA FINGER ON 
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HERE, HERE.' I DEMAND THAT THIS 
UPROAR CEASE AT ONCE.* YOU'RE 
DISTURBING MY PATIENT-' 



|F YOU'RE A REAL DOC AND \ / 1 AM DR. DEVLIN - 
NOT ONE OF THESE PHONIES,/ WELL-tfNOWN IN THIS 
SUPPOSE YOU GIVE US THE Jr\ CITY. SIR,' AND AS 

LOWDOWNONTHIS/ JH FOR THE tOWPOWA/, 

AS YOU CALL IT 
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S&aMOP> 



WE ARE TRYING TO 
i^EEP SECRET THE 
FACT THAT CAPTAIN 
PAY'S MIND IS 
COMPLETELY 

GONE.' 
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HIS FRIGHTFUL EXPERIENCE AND 
HIS WOUND COMBINED TO 
CKACk AN OTHERWISE FINE 
MIND.* -. I AM TRYING TO 
brTREATHlM QUIETLY ... 




SIMPLE, SIR.' IF CAPTAIN 
VAV'S CONDITION BECAME 
KNOWN, IT MIGHT DEPRESS 
THE COMPANY STOCK TO A 
POINT OF BANKRUPTCY... 



RIVAL AIRLINE IS TRYING 
TO SMASH THE DAV-UNE,' 
THAT IS WHY AL HIRED 
-ER- BOUNCERS; SHALL 
WE SAY, A^" SERVANTS.' 
I'M SORRY YOU WERE 

DECEIVED /.y 
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BUT SONNY'S BECOMING A 
NUISANCE WITH HIS RUNNING 
AWAY! I THINK A SHOT OF 
THIS, HOWEVER, WILL OFFER 

A PERfAANENT CURE ... 



OF COURSE, IF YOU'RE READY TO 
SIGN THE POWER-OP -ATTORNEY 
OVER TO AL, GIVING HIM FULL 
CONTROL OF YOUR PROPERTY- 



: ■_ ^ ■ 



*3U DIRTY, 



\W, 




I WOULDN'T IF I Wl 
YOU, CAPTAIN.' NOT 
NECESSARY AT 
ALL, I ASSURE 
YOU.'... 




OOPS.' OH, DEAR.'... IT 
MUST HAVE SLIPPED/ 



f w yf ; 









,^ 







W \ 



MUM 
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Y'tt 
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QUIT HOGGIN' 
THE STAGE, 
SQUIRT.' 




JL 



*ev/ 






. 
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NEVER GET 
BETWEEN ME 
AND A GUY WITH 
A GUN, 
MAJOR.' 
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Ef THIS ISA LONG-AWAITED ) | . , f THIS TIME YOU 
( PLEASURE, MY PEAR Jffl W ^ SCSNMAiSWft 



DOCTOR.' 



EGGS ARTE "1 
S7»/ DOWN£: 



mm 
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wamlm 
WmML 



U i&;. 



ran 



willlmmL 
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FINE WORK, SIR -AND 
SONNY'S BEEN TELLING 
ME THE REST.' HOW 

DID YOU GUESS 
_PR, DEVLIN WAS 




J 






v.* 




X CAN TELL YOU THAT, CAP'N*., 
HE TRIED TO MAKE CARNIE 
BELIEVE SONNY WAS LYING! 
WHEN CARNIS CALAHAN 
ACCEPTS A FRIEND, HE 
TRUSTS HIM THE WHOLE 

WAY/ 




HE LOVES WE -HE LOVES ME 
NOT,' — GEE, YOU GUVS WERE 
DUMB, THINKING YOU SOLD 
US THAT BILL OF TRIPE YOU 
HANDED OUT DOWNSTAIRS.' 
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mam 






$0hi$M$tt- 



AL AND DOC WANTED CONTROL 
OF MY ESTATE.' SO WHEN X 
CAME HOME. WOUNDED, THEY 
SET OUT EITHER TO KILL ME 
OR DRIVE ME INSANE/,** * 




THEY DIDN'T DARE DISPOSE 
OF SONNY YET, BUT THEY 
KEPT HIM LOCKED UP! 
HE ESCAPEO, 3UT DIDN'T 
KNOW WHERE. TO GO 



HE DID ALL 
RIGHT, CAP'N.' 
COMIN'TO CARNIE 
CALAHAN FOR 
HELP WAS NC 




WHEN THg WAR'S WON AND WE'RE MAKING 
PRIVATE PLANES AGAIN -I'M GOING TO 
MAKE COLONEL LANE'S C/RCU& 

THE FIRST FLYING CIRCUS. 1 -WITH 
A FLEET OF ITS OWN PLANES J 
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*SING ME A -TORCH SOHG!" 

CRIED THE INHUMAN VOICE- 
AND ONE AFTER ANOTHER 
THE BRIGHTEST STARS OF 
THE CITY'S NIGHT CLUB 

SANG THEIR TORCH 
-» PIED -EACH 
t>RCH HERSEIF/ 
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IT TOOK 

POLICEWOMAN 






' 



TORCH KILLER 
WHOSE 

PIENPISH HOSSV 
WAS RUING 
THE MORGUE 
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!V£N A BUSY POLICEWOMAN 
MUST HAVE HER NIGHT 
!lft§§ OCCASIONALLY . ... 

, YO-HMNMl BEING A 
POLICEWOMAN IS EXCITING 

BUT THERE'S NOTHING LIKE 
AM EVENING AT HOME 
ONCB IN A WHILE.' 



. 
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I WONT NEED 
TW/S FOK A FEW 
HOURS/ 
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UL 






NOW FOR. A GOOD 
BOOK, A BOX OP 
CANPY ANO 

OH, DAKN! THAT 
■IEPHONE'. 
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W£ OCX INTO THE 
PRESSING KOOM 
ANP GOT ONE OF 
THE CHORUS <3lRL$ 
OUT, »TILL ALIVE.' 
SHE'S TRYING TO 




SOME OF THE OTWEE 

(?I*LS' BOPieS 
PROTBCreO HER 



POOR 



SLIGHTLY --BUT 

SW6 CAN'T 
LAST LONG.' 






to 



kip:... 

CAN VOL! 

HEAR MET 
TELL US WHO 
PIP IT? HOW 

DIP IT 

START? 



m 
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WHAT CO YOU MEAN?,.. F THAT'S WHAT] 
TOKCW SONG-NJ6WT J MAKES IT 
FlAME-OeACET-- >* IMPORTANT* 

TUERB'S NO sa^SHB WAS TRYING 
SENSE TO IT.' Jr TO GlVc US THfi 

KEY INFORMATION 
QUICKLY! I'M SURE 
IT &0&S MAKB 

SfiNlfe— somehow; 



7ffl 






■ 







MARSHAL BATES — I CALK5HT 
TW/^ SKULKfNCS AROUNP THE 
ALLEY.' MAYBE HE'S YOl/K 

PYROMANIAC/ 




- 
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TH-THIS IS MK. JEROME, THE 
A1IUIONAIKE PERFUME. 

manufacturer:... , Klklll 



THERE'S BEEN 
SOME MISTAKE— 




SHBA KING 

AROUNP AN 

INCBNPIARY FIRE 

ANP REFUSING TO WALT 

WERE TWO MISTAKES 

I COULP NAME 
OFF-HAN P. 




I CAN EXPLAIN/ IT WAS 
SENTIMENT THAT PREW MS 
HERE, MISS I MV FIFTH 
WIFE, GLORIA, WAS A 
SINGER HERE WHEN I 
WET H£K.' SIGW-W-H.' 



HOW 

INTRIGUING.' 

GO ON ! 



r Wc WAVE PARTEC-^SOB c - 
BUT WHEN I MEAffP HER OLD 1 ; 

PLACE WAS AFIRH, X CAME jfiBB-' 
FCfe A FINAL LOOK.' I 
USED TO MEET HER AT 

tkat vecy Poofz:,..^tf ^p 

SENTIMENT, 
OF COURSE, WADE 
VCU LEAP LIKE A 
JUMPING PEAN 
WHEN 



■:■' 
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Vi* 






NO.' I THOUGHT YOU 
WERE A KEPORTEK- 

AND THE PAPERS HAVE 
BEEN SO CRUEL TO 
A4E ANC? MY UNHAPPY 
LOVES.' I'M SO 





SPEAKING OF 

"UNFORTUNATE 

MlSTAKES"- 

THERE GC 

MOTHER 

NATURE'S 

PRIZE 

EXAMPLE.' 



WWEECW.' 
I KWOW HB'S 

A SCREWEALL, 
BUT HE HAS 
MONEY AND 
INFLUENCE 
ENOUGH TO 
RUIN US BOTH.' 



I 



? 



HE HAS A MAMIA FOR NIGHT- 
CLUB Singers.' he's paving 

ALIMONY TO SIX OF THEM, 
NOW.' BUT HE CPULPN'T 
3E AN ARSONIST. 1 



'^A 




WE'D BETTER GET 
DOWN TO BUSINESS.' 
,AWY GUESS AS TO 
WHERE THE FltfE- 
gUG MIGHT STRIKE 
NEXT' 
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feXT // THERE/ I GVBSS 

: TEBMOOmJJ X LOOfcC ENOUGH 

LIKffATORCH 
SlNGEfU ..AND! 
D/QTAKt S1N<5/N& 
LESSONS BEFOC?£ 
I WENT INTO 

pouce work/ 



M 



w: 






iimwiXMnw'm: 
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■ V V 



FRANKIE SEBAR'S CERTAINLY 
CASH/NCS /N ON TH6 FIREBUG'S 
CTWES. 1 NO WONPER HIS 
PLACe '5 ALWAYS JAMMEP.' 




SO YOU'RE A CANARY 
LOOKJN' FOR WORK, 

SISTES.' OKAY, 
WEIL GIVE YOU 
A TRY-OUT,' 



THANHS, BKm 



BOY. 



YOU 



WON'T BE 

sorry: 



W6U tflYE YOU A 1 

WEEK'S try-out: J 

WHAT'S THE JJ& 
fHANPLE, f» , 


Pjustcall 
1 we lulu, 
m homey- 
lulu joy.' 







&yj,g;;m 
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BE HERE 
ABOUT SEVEN, 
LULU.' 












NATIONAL COMICS 



so clumsy op me.' 
pobgiveme.'... 
you must be 

FffANttES NEW 
TC^CH SINGER-' 



THAT'S 

ZI&HTi 



JERO/WEJ 
? P0£SNT 



ANPJ- 

PE COGNIZE 
WE/ WHAT'S 
HE POING 

HERE! 



'BYE, NOW/ 

REME/W0EK IT WOEKY: 
ME BY MY^/A WONT 
^ LOVELY 
FLAMB OF 

dawn m \n 
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THAT G\ZL! WHERE 
HAVE I SEEM HEX. 



I'™ ifc. 



Be? 



6EEE"OW 



f* 
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wJi 



07?V ^f^i 



HTA' 



r-;.^ 



J^ 



^"^1*** 
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i pemember, 
now: 
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THAT GIRL - THAT 
SJNGEfc YOU JUST 



*«« 



TOPAV ITS «-AWf 
OF PAWN ULP // 

/V/GtfT FLAME-. PL A MB 

OF PAWN ~ — COULD 
THAT DVINGGIRL HAVE 
MBANT THE NA/WE 
OP<A PBKFUME? 



jm* 
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WHAT ABOUT 

HEK7,. LUtli 
-JOYS WEE 
NAA4E-- 



■5M«I 









Mfe 






is 



v; 



■IWTOX^OK^^ : 




SHE'5 neeE roe no 
ooov: you've got 

TO LET ME TAKE 
CAKE OF HER.'*., 





BUT" SH£ 
OtfGHTiTO 

ammm 

HA—HA- 
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PONT SCZBAM WHEN A FAT 
POPE AT A FRONT TABLE 
SQUIRTS PERFUME ON YOU 
WHILE YOU SING/ 
HE ALWAYS 

POES THAT 

TO THESIS TWAWS 

FORTW£ 
TIP; 






there he is--bvt 

phew/ - Such j?an* fepflwe: 

'/N A MOAiENT TU BE ClOSB 
ZHOUGH TO BE SQUIRTED ON.' 



WX 
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SING A 102CH 
SONG, DAXUhlG! 

~aud try My v x_ -tu A t 

&^, M6U r2 J WAME... 





•<™«...r;: 



ANOTHER 
VENGEANCE FOR 
M6/ ANOTHER 
FLAME IN 7MB 
NIGHT! 
HA -HA -A -A! 
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I SUSPECTEP JEROME'S "PERFUME" 
SPtfAY -- SO I WOKE A BATHING 
SUIT ANO A PRESS 
I COULP SLIP QFF * LUCKY 



quickly if it 
caught p/re.' 




1 PIPNT SUSPECT FCANklE UNTIL 
H£ GOT SO ANXIOUS TO KILL 
JEROME. 1 THEN I FOUNP THOSE 
IHSVZANCE POLICIES, PROVING Hi 
OWNEP AU THE 0UKN6P 
CLUBS! 






THAT'S 

RIGHT/ JEROA<E 

WAS A PYRO- 
MANIAC, BUT 
FffANklE WAS 

A COLP, 
CALCULATING 
KILLED WHO 
USEP THE MAN/A 
fOfZ PRQfffi 



POOZ 

LUNATIC! 

ALL HIS 

UNFORTU- 
NATE LOVE 

fAFFAlRS WITH 
TOfcCH 
SMGeRS 
CRACKEP 
HIS M\NO! 
HE HATBO 

ALL 
SINGERS-' 



t te* 



via 



**3r? 
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W££T PROFESSOR } / I DON'T 
JOACH/M, THE ART --^UNDERSTAND, 
EXPERT* HE'LL WO*K vS SlW 
WITH YOU, CAPTAIN 
LEASH.' 




AS W£ RECONQUER/AND 
THIS PART OP THE vlFAMlL 
WORLP, WE ALSO *«\J TH 
RETAKE ITS TREASUREST ITEMS STOlEN 
•AXIS LEADERS WERCA BV THE -ji 

JAPANESE^ 



r tf 



ALWAYS GREEDY 

THIEVES OF 



7f, r i. /j 



M 



HEREABOUTS.* 




FOR INSTANCE ,\ /I^E HEARD SOME- 
THE ALLIES NOW \|THING ABOUTTHAT' 

MOVE TO ATTACK I ISN'T A GODDESS 
PORT TAMBANG--/AOF MERCY SUP- 
THE HOME OF THEYS POSED TO HAVE 

KWAN-YIN VASE // GIVEN THE VASE 
AND ITS AMA2ING// TO THE PEOPLE 
LEGEND.* , ^ OP PORT TAM0AW-S? 



■*/x *m 



t 



■m^ 
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WffU^ 



NATIONAL COMICS 



*|<5HT.' SHE SAID 
THAT WHOEVER 
HELP THAT VASE 
WOULD BE TW£ 
RIGHTFUL RULER 
OF THIS LAND: 



\t 



' 



4 



--'-: 



AND THE JAPS 
HAVE IT NOW, 
BH? WEIL HAVE 
TOGrT IT CUT 
OF THSIR 
HANDS/ 



ftll 






X 



k 



tme plane 
is warming up, 

professor.' 



and now, prav 

excuse me This 

gentleman has 

Kindly consented 

to take ms for 

a scouting flight 
over port 

TAMSANG.' 





AS WE WCNT OVER THE 
CffNTBff OF THE TOWN,' 
H* WAS WEARING 

(7 A PARACHUTE, 

(OFCOURSE- 








NATIQNAl QPMIC> 

■■:;■;/■ :'.■ ■■ : 




V-S- 




T'M AN AtUED N& CANNOT DO/.,. 
AGENT, M£R£ TOl MUST GIVE YOU 
HELP FZBB PCZT Ik TO JAPANESE 
TAWBANS; HELP Jib 
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SOU SB£ PALACE 
OF PORT TAMBANG'S 

RULER - NOW 

HELD BY 

RISING 




CONGRATULATIONS ON 
DECEIVING THE/H WITH 

YOUR JAPANESE Ll£5.' 
IF THEY REALLY KNEW 

YOU. THEY'D TEAK 

you to pieces/ 



BUT WE DO NOT 
PEAK THAT, Gin 

YOU SEE, WE 
HOLD THE KWAN 
Y/N VASE -AND 

THEY ACCEPT 
US AS RULERS.' 




OVER NEW PLAN 
OP OUR GENERAL 




NO JAPANESE BLOOD NEED 
BE SHED.' AMERICANS AND 
TAMBANGANS WILL PlGHT AND 
DIE, WHILE WE LAUGH* 

TAKE H;IM AWAY/ 
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SOMETHING TEUS 
MB THAT THE 
AZMlNG OP THE 
TAMBANGANS WILL 
BE YOUR. GENERAL'S 
DOWNFALL: 




YOU(? GOOS WILL 
MAKE KNOWN THEIR 
W/SHES THEOUGH 

THE ENCHANTED 
KWAN-YIN VASE/ 
SP£AK, O VASE/ 



TAMSANGANS, 
YOU KWOW THE 
STORY.., WHO- 
EVER HOLD5 THE 
KWAN-YlN VASE 
S K/GWTFUL 

RULES/— 

WIIMllliiliWS 




THE JAPANESE TAk'E ADVANTAGE gi 

of ThAT legend: theyake ,^i|H 

THIEVES AND COvVARRS Hfl !f , * S ' 

WHO WANT TO 1/5 E YOU ' ! / WHAT 

FOR CANNON fcpder: 
RISE ANP CEBEL.' 
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MAYBE EVERYTHING 
WOULD BE SIMPLBR 







EXCELLENT, 



NATURAL 

BOMBER 





THE JAPANESE FORCE 
IS ALMOST DESTROYED/ 

tUT WHAT DOES 

WIS MAN WANT 




NATIONAL COMICS 



I DON'T KNOW IFOI/C 
ADVANCE HAS BEEN 

observed: READY 

PCS ACTfON AT 
ANY MOMENT.' 







A JAPANESE /NSPfKATfON 
BACtfPlRED, SJR.' they 
AE/W£D THE TAMBANGANS 
TO PIC5HT f/S -• AND THE 
TAMBANGANS FOUGHT 

TH£M! 




G-2 W/LL TELL OF 
THE PACT PLAYED 
BY THE KWAN-YIN 
VASE --BUT 
WHEtfE IS 
HE? 
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ri/wiive ctioctf at fug town 

CEMETERY,.. THE HOWLING OP 
THE WIND RISES TO A HIGH 
SHRie* OF PROTEST AS A 

SMALL FlGUftfi PtODS UP 

THE HIU..«. 




YES... BUT WHAT IS 
IT TO YOU? ... ANP 

WHO ARE YOU - MAY 
I PRESUME TO 
INQUIRE? 
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kVHATCHA AAuAN."WHOAM 
I ?" AIN'TCHA SCARED: 



\ 



I'M 

HORRfFlS.' 



,-* 



(A 



$ 



'a 



& 



£V 



I ,-.''/■ 



E 



P; 'J 



<i> lim 



,\h 



a/r 



A 







KKffi 



SflkA 
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Wl-WK 



All Right, all 
right: ... NO NBEO 

TO GET NASTY/ ANYWAY, 

YOU'RE W /Wy POWER,,. 
VM GONNA 

STRANGLE 

you' 



^ ■ ' 



,:" 



Ml 






*-';v--\^ 



BECAUSE 
YOU PONT 

extsr. 



/^HORRlPLE, INPEFP/ 
THAT'S PUTTING IT 
MILPLY/ YOU ARE SURELY 
THE MOST REPULSIVE 

THING T EVER 
SAW/ 



Vsstf 



1 



■K*» 






'fftffjm 
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VOU CAN'T 

STRANGLE 

WE.' VOU'Rfi 
A PROPUCT 

OP MY 

IMAGINATION.' 



4 MERE 

hallucination/ 

you are just 
an ethereal 

BEING.' 



■*> r 
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« \\f ,T ' S BA & 

J / ENOUGH TO . 

P _-. Sc a failure: 

f/ffil J\ 5UT OOhiT 



CALL ME 
NAMES. 



/ 
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sr* 



'^"""Wgy 
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ess 



WELL, Y'SEE I 1 
ALL STARTUP LAST 
NIGHT, WHEN --• 

iULP. 



AS A HORROR, YOU'RE 
A PLOP.' BUT WHAT WADE 
VOU TAKE UP^ 
HAUNTING? 
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WHAT A 
START h£ 

SAVE ME.'... 

T HAT'S , 

wilsur: 

HE /AtW/AYS 

SCALES ME 
THAT WAV . 



DOOPNESSS 

D*AC/OV$/ 
t DIDN'T 

r.4( 



a DOCD f i ,v 



<#< 



1 



ad 



' .♦ : (* X\ 



i 



I'm 



1 V 



ff 






1 












"*) 



•aw 






:>-»" ™ 



s„ 



4 2 



NATIONAL COMICS 







NATIONAL COMICS 







NOW I AM ANGRY.' 

IF THOSE CHAPS "THINK 

THEY CAN GO ABOUT 

BLOWING 

UP THE 

LANDSCAPE... 



#s 



" 



i 






tSKB/. Ttf/S 
SURPASSES, 
THE LIMITS/. 



SUCH RUINOUS 
WASTE OP VITAL 
EXPLOSIVES 
NEEDED FOR 
THE WAR/ 



:ot<: ^xo 



,:>?: 



r* 



■ 
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AND 

WE'RE RIGHT 

WITH YOU/ 

YETH' 



ssas 



r'.; . 



;^'r-'™ 



?\ 
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>-t-* 



fc*_V 
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HERE IS WHAT 
IS LEFT OP THE SPOT/ 
T AM LITERALLY GOING 
TO GBT TO THE BOTTOM 
OF THIS/ 



THIS USEP TO 
BEAN EMPTY GRAVE/ 
NOW IT'S Like A 
SHELL CRATER/ 
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YCggT 



I'V6 BEEN IN 

LOTS OF GRAVES, 
BUT THIS ONE IS 
JUST TOO CREEPY 
FOR ME / 



OBSERVE CLOSELY, 
MY HORRIBLE FRIENDS/ 
DO YOU SEE <.*■• K 
WHAT X 

SEE 7 



<frHta 



.**«£ 



*? 



/ V ^ 
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•t 



LOOKS 
A METAL 

.rPlPB OF 

SOME 



SORT- 



V'.-'v- ■■■■■■■■■:- -'^Jr- -■ ' '■'■ l,,l ^ yj , '' ,l ^l 

pi ' /j 
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NOT METAL, MY PEAR Z 7® 

GHASTLY.' IT'S PLASTIC! I 



... A CONTAINER FCC 



: •■;■■■ : 






■Blife* 

lii: ,/ 

■BR " - ! 

■Hi 
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ran 
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IT/S 
INCREDIBLY 
HEAVY/ 



THIS IS NO 
ORDINARY 
CYLINDER/ 




IENTAUV, INTELLECTUAL AMOS 
THUMBS AN ENCYCLOPAEDIA ... 
SEARCH/NO... SEARCHING... 




NOW 1 HAVE IT/ 
IT'S FULMINATE OP 
MERCURY/ ... THE 
HEAVIEST OP METALS 
IS MERCURY/ 



;■. ■ 
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THAT'S IT.' 

MERCURY/' 
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THE CULMINATE «fe 

OP MERCURY SMIIA 

mm IS TO BE-Wf 
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Jim 

fir 

DOT'S IT/ VON HOGG ISS DER 
NAME/ UND YOUR NAME IS MUD 
VEN I PULL BOTH TRIGGERS, 

YOU NOSEY LIDDLE SQUIRT, 
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IT VAS DOSE STOOPID 
HELPERS OF MINE VAT BROUGWT 
YOU HERE/ POSE COWARDS 
ARE EASILY FRIGHTENED BY 
ACCIDENTAL EXPLOSIONS/ 
NO MATTER— THERE ISS 
ENOUGH LEFT TO FINISH 
THE JOB/ 




K2Jnly unobr 

TWEWPLUEWCf 
OF STRONG 

VON HOGG 
PLAYMATES 

■"' ■ 
.... . . . 



ROUGH BR tf-ZZL^f/jr\, 



Sx I ^ HE AIR'-O^KI V J/J 







THAN I/r-I 



^ 










®M'*:^ 




THE WHOLE PLAN WAS 
TO DESTROY THE DEFENSE 
PLANT AND THE TOWN WATER V 
SUPPLY.' THE EXCEEDINGLY 
HIGH- EXPLOSIVES WOULD HAVE 
BLOWN UP THIS CLIFF; AND THE 
WHOLE MOUNTAIN WOULD 



FACTORY.', 



HAVE LANDED ON THAT J § 
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SO THE OLD CEMETERY WAS 
PERFECT BECAUSE OF ITS 
LOCATION — AND, NEEDLESS 
TO SAY, NOBODY WOULD 
EVER SUSPECT DIGGING 
OPERATIONS IN A 

CEMETERY/ j mv 

THAT, 

BROTHER, 
IS A 

GRAVE 
CHARGE' 
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„ he ace 

newshawk. 
Couldn't under- 
stand why every. 
wmv was so good 

to him -until he 

remembered that 

< Condemned rr&n 
een have almost 
anything he 

VMnfcf-th« 
night of his 

execution/ 
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THfiRS ARC PLENTY OF THORNS IN 
A POLICE REPORTER'S "BED 
OF ROSES",. 



OH, ME -WHAT A DAY.' 
THE BOSS IS SORE BECAUSE 
I MUFFED A STORY- AND 
GAY'S NOT TALKING TO ME 
BECAUSE I MISSED 
OUR PATE/ 



W 



I 1 




CHIC, MY BOY "YOU'VE 
8ESN WORKING TOCJ HARD.' 
I WANT YOU TO TAKP A 
NICE LONG VACATION -- 
WITH PAY// 






C iTY 



m 



/_ 



vv/rw pay? 

AVy»!KRK/ 

NOW X KNOW 

I'M NUTS.' 
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CHIC, SWEET, I'M 
SO SORRY I WAS 
E?UP£ TO YOU 



THIS TOPST 

PHONE THE 0OOBY 

HATCH POP A 

RESERVATION 

POK ME/ 




NOV/. CHIC- • YOU 1{ UUP.' ... T 
K*JOW WHAT WE /> THOUGH 
AlLTHlNk OP /ft OlD-UNUL 

This started.' 




WAIT.* I'VC GOT IT/ SOAAff- 
FODY PiEO AND LEFT MB A 
MILLION 9UCKSI THAT'S WHY 
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but chic— you've ^1 

WANTEP A VACATION - 
■ ANP THE POLICE WILL 
CAPTURE HIM ALMOST 
IMMEPIATELY/ 





I'LL WASH 
UP ANP WE'LL 
GET STARTED.' 
WAIT FOR ME,' 



SMART 
BOV.' 






L-:..- 






VEAH --SIMPLY WONPCRFUL/... 
WAVE POLICE REPORTED RUNS 
FOR COVER LIKE SCAKEP RAgglT/ 



LIKE HECK" HE POES 



* •## 



»>f 



■ :■:*: ■■ : 

Jill 
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jOflW* 
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CHIC, 
THAT'S 
WONPSRPUL/ 



I PUT MONK IN THE PEN 
ONCE ANP I'LL SENP HIM 
BACK/ BUT I PONT WANT 
ANY INNOCENT BYSTANPERS 
LIKE GAY AROUNP WHEN 
THE SHOOTING 
STARTS/ 
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BUT INSTEAP OF WAITING FOR 
MONK TO FINP ME, I'LL 
GO INTO HIS OLP HAUNTS 



AFTFR HIM 



■'wlv 
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WHY SPENP POUGH 
ON CABS, CARTER? 
YOU' CAN RIPE WITM 

ME FOR NOTHING/ 






II 

iitti, 



Ml f MONK MATURE, 

§§J HIMSELFJ/'/lljm 
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THEY'VE GOT 

THE CHUMMIEST 

LITTLE SPOT 

PICKED OUT- 

WHERE WE CAN 
BE ALONE 

TOGETHER.' 



' 



I 



* .->■ 






YOU SHOULDN'T 
HAVE GONE TO 

ALL THAT 
TKOUBLE,JUST 
FOR POOR . 
LITTLE ME. 



iar 



$^i$ 



IF YOU WERE A GENTLEMAN, 
MONK, YOU'D TOSS A\#AY THAT, 
GUN ANP FACE ME WAN 
TO MAN/ 



m 



X - 
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I GET IT/ EITHER 
YOU KILL ME -OR 
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VUH READY WW YOU HAVE A 
TO PIE 
CARTER? 
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A SHORT TIME LATER, SACK 
IN TOWN.#. 



GREAT JOB, 
CHIC THE CHIEF 
WILL PRC0ABLY 
GIVE YOU A 
MEPAL FOR 



NEVER A4INP 
THE MEPALS, 
SARGE.' I'LL 
SETTLE FOR 
A PERSONAL 




JUST KEEP THE fWUHT X 
WORE? OP THIS ^ DON'T 

(CAPTURE ABSOLUTELY 1 IT — BUT 
QUIET FOR ABOUT /OKAY IF 

TWO HOU*S. # ^ VOU WANT | 

IT THAT 

WAY/ 



■'.*, 



ft > 
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s *\1 - ' .; 




HI, FOLKS.' HERE 
I AM, ALL SET TO If GO0PN6SS 
GO! I'LL PHONE /[ -IT TOOK 
YOU IN ABOUT 

THREE OR FOUR 



VOU LONG 
ENOUGH 
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rFHE small safari wound 

along the veldt like a ser- 
pent, keeping close to the 
river. There you ran less 
chance of being ambushed by 
savage tribes; and, too, the 
wild elephant herds were more 
likely to be near the water. 
Spencer Hale, young leader 
of the party, knew his Africa 
for all his youth. He had been 
in Kenya. His father. Sir John 
Winston Hale,- had been a 
noted big game hunter — until 
a wounded bull elephant had 
cut short his life. That had 
occurred when Spencer was 
six years old. His mother had 
died at his birth, so that he 
had been raised by the old 
family rrwyah- — or native serv- 
ing woman. 

Spencer had been reared in 
an atmosphere of jungle and 
hunting lore. He knew it inti- 
mately. His father had been a 
great favorite of the native 
tribes, and when the old man 
had gone, the tribesmen trans- 
ferred their affection to the 
youngster. He was now seven- 
teen. 

"If we can find that big 
fellow," he told Wango. his 
chief gun-bearer, "there's a 
fat bonus in it for all of you. 
Keep a good eye out." 

"Yes bwana, Wango never 
sleeps," replied t h e huge 
black. 

The party had to veer away 

_from the river toward noon 

because of fresh spoor, and 

they halted for lunch beneath 

a mass of mangrove. 

Spoor was plentiful, and 



Wango came running to Spen- 
cer before the meal was vend- 
ed. "1 think he is close by, 
Bwana — the mighty one!" 

"Yeah?" Spencer leaped 
up. "How do you know. Wan- 



go? 



The native pointed up into 
the tree branches. "Only the 
mighty can reach so high," he 
said simply. "See — all of 20 
feet from the ground; even 
a big elephant, Bwana, reaches 
but 15 or 16 feet into the 
branches." 

"Holy Cow!" exclaimed 
Spencer, "I do believe you're 
right. We must hurry, Wan- 
go. Get the guns ready. You 
and I — take a dozen beaters 
— we'll leave immediately!" 

"Good!" The black hurried 
off to round up the beaters. 
Spencer wolfed a sandwich 
and drank a cup of steaming 
tea. 

**Where away in such a hur- 
ry, Spen?" asked Devers, one 
of the hunting party. Spen- 
cer told him, "No use in us 
all going. The mighty one is 
a clever chap; we'd make too 
much noise. We'll be back be- 
fore evening/' 

Spencer. Wango and the 
beaters headed north, follow- 
ing the tracks of the small 
herd. They followed the well- 
beaten trail for two hours, 
then Wango, who had ears 
like some night animal, sud- 
denly stopped in an attitude 
of listening. 

"Be very quiet, Bwana. He 
IS near. We must watch* for 
the Cows." 



They slipped silently 
through the tall jungle grass, 
crouching, edging around to 
the east so that they would be 
up-wind of the herd. 

The beaters moved like 
shadows, carrying the heavy 
guns. At length Wango signal- 
led for silence. 

"Come Bwana," he whis- 
pered. "The mighty one is 
close, but he is also alert; may 
be that he has heard us." - 

You are playing with death 
when you stalk wild elephants. 
Quick to stampede, of vicious 
temper when startled, they are 
mountains of speedy doom. 
Spencer followed the big na- 
tive to where a large clenring 
began. .Not 200 yards away 
browsed a herd of a dozen or 
more elephants, mostly cows, 
all heavy with ivory. But 
where was the mighty one? 

Wango pointed. Spencer 
saw the great greyish-black 
giant then. He was partly 
screened from view by thick 
foliage. Crafty, he had chosen 
this hiding place to watch 
over his herd. It was a good 
300 yards — a long shot, but 
Spencer balanced the heavy 
Ballard elephant gun, bringing 
the sights in line on the beast's 
great bulk just back of the 
left foreleg. He squeezed the 

trigger. 

The terrific explosion nearly 
knocked him flat. When the 
smoke cleared, they searched 
the clearing with anxious 
glances. The elephant herd had 
disappeared amid a crashing 
of branches and snorting bel- 



ows. The mighty one had van- 
ished with them. 

"Missed," said Spencer with 
annoyance. ' 

Wango shook his head. "The 
Bwana never misses. Come!" 

They were headed for the 
opposite side of the clearing. 
| The beater9 had preceded 
[ them. The mighty one was 
gone, but there were great 
splashes of blood on the leaves 
and trampled grass. 

"Hit him all right!" said 
Spencer. "Fan out, fellows. Be 
careful." 

The sound of the retreating 
herd was fading. Spencer and 
Wango stuck to the blood-spat* 
tered trail of the wounded 
beast. They knew they would 
have to be extremely careful 
since many savage animals in 
the jungle would smell the 
fresh blood and take up the 
trail. 

The thing they never antici- 
pated, however, happened at 
that moment. A blood thirsty 
yell echoed through the trees, 
and then a hundred painted 
savages were upon them. 
Quickly Spencer and Wango 
were overpowered and hurled 
into a cage which the blacks 
used for trapping animals. 

Wango said, "m' booli9 — 
very bad people. They'll eat 



us. 

"They won't eat me," growl- 
ed Spencer. "Not without get- 
ting indigestion!" He fumbled 
in his jacket. Then: 

"Wish they'd give us a 
drink of water. I have an 
idea." 

'Mebbe other boys come — 
find us," suggested Wango, 
not very enthusiastically. 

"These woods are full of all 
kinds of trails. We'll have to 
give 'em some kind of trail to 
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follow." 

"You get idea?" Wango 
asked. 

Spencer nodded. "But I got 
to have water. Ask 'em for a 
drink, Wango." 

It was sunset. Night would 
soon be upon the jungle. 
Spencer would have to figure 
out his plan before darkness. 
Wango called to the guard to 
bring water. Surprisingly 
enough, a native brought a 
gourd of brackish water and 
passed it* through the bars of 

the cage. 

"Don't drink it," warned 
Spencer. "We need it." 

Spencer took the gourd and 
emptied the contents of one 
jacket pocket into it. He stirred 
this mixture for several min- 
utes, wondering the while if 
the others in the party had 
started out to look for them. 
He had told them he and 
Wango would return by sun- 
set. Soon it would be dark. 
That's what he figured on, 
darkness. 

The natives came to the cage 
and roughly dragged their cap- 
tives out. Then they bound 
their hands behind them and 
shoved them ahead. 

The night wore on, and 
Spencer felt fatigue creeping 
over him, stiffening his mus- 
cles, making his feet hurt pain- 
fully./Whenever he lagged, the 
savages behind jabbed their 
spears into his back; it was 
bleeding profusely now and 
pained terribly. 

Wango seemed not to notice 
the driving pace. He strode 
immediately ahead of Spencer 
— head held high, never chang- 
ing his stride. Proud Wango 
was. Son of a chief. Blood of 
a noble clan. He'd drop in 
utter exhaustion before he'd 



. 



complain. 

The other members of the 
safari grew alarmed when 
night came and Spencer hadn't 
returned. They'd heard the 
single shot; no more. 
. "We'd better take off," Hal 
Moreland suggested. "Some- 
thing must have happened to 
them. You'd think at least one 
of their beaters would've come 
back." 

"I agree with you," spoke 
up Jack Weldon. "I say let's 
get going right now." 

They quickly broke camp 
and were under way. They 
found the clearing and picked 
up the trail of the wounded 
elephant. They knew Spencer 
would follow that. 

They came to the scene of 
the attack . . . then one of the 
natives, on his knees on the 
trail, called to the white men. 

"Fire, Bwana! Fire that 
burns not!" He indicated the 
glowing spot on the trampled 
grass. 

"Ha!" cried one of the men. 
* Clever of Spencer. Come on, 
we'll follow these marks." 

It was well that there were 
marks to follow, since many 
trails crossed and criss-crossed 
the vast jungle darkness. 

The other part of the safari 
crept upon the sleeping camp 
of the savages and, by firing 
their guns and shouting like 
demons, they drove off the 
blacks. 

"How did you leave those 
glowing marks on the trail, 
Spencer?" everyone wanted to 
know. "That's how we follow- 
ed you." "Simple," replied 
Spencer. "Soaked matches in 
a gourd of water and smeared 
the stuff on my shoes. Phos- 
phorus in matches, you know 
— glows at night." 
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*I REMEMBER ONCE ON A PACIFIC 
CRUISE, OUR SHIP WENT DOWN 
NMTH AU. HANDS -EXCEPT MEf* 



■ ■■■ 






"••PLOPPED IT ON MY CHEST- 
PLANTED MY CORNS FOR POOD, 
AND SWAM 2.000 MILES TO SHORE- 








"WHAT DID I DO?...r 
DOVE ONE MILE TO THE J 
BOTTOM ...GOT SOME DJRT- 



AND YOU ASK ME IF 
I CAN SWIM.'. 1 ... 
WHAT TH—T? 







MAN OVBRBOARP! 

THROW OUT A 
PRESERVE/*/ 
CALLING ALL 

UFE-GUAROSJ 




ALL r HOPE, UN K. 
ISTMATLYIN'AINT, 

HEREDITARY! 
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ADIUM. THAT MOST POW6RPUL OP ALL THE ELEMENTS, CAN BE 
EITHER A BOON TO MANKIND Oft A SCOURGE, DEPENDING UPON 
HOW rT IS USED/ BUT THERE ARE MEN TO WHOM ALL THINGS HAVE 
LY A CASH VALUE.' . .. AND TO MEN SUCH AS THESE, THE PRECIOUS 

■'mmmmmMmmmmm.mmm and sudden wealth/ 

THERE WASQUICKSfLVBR... READY TO RACE DEATH, IF NEED 
. TO PREVENT THE KIND OP CRIME THAT MEANT NEEDLESS 
FFERING FOR ALL MANKIND.' 
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LUCKY TOR HIM 
IT HAPPENED NEAR 
THE HOSPITAL,' 
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NO. BONES BROKEN... 
BlfT I CAN'T 0£ SURE- 
WITHER HE'LL REGAIN 

CONSCIOUSNESS 

OR NOT/ 
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THAT'S ALL WE CAN 

po, qwckf/Lvsij 

THCRg'S NO 

IDENTIFICATION 
ON THE POOR 
CMAP.' 
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IT'S A GOOD THING 
I LEARNED THAT - 
HINDU SUSP£NP£D 
ANIMATION TRICK « 

IT SUB* FOOLED THAT 

VOC INTO THINKING 
I WAS HURT/ 



TOO BAD 

I WON'T HAVE 

TIME TO PUT ON 
ANYTHING BUT 

MY COAT.' 
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-5QOD THING THEY 
PlDN'T LOOK TOO 
CAREFULLY OR THEY'D 
HAVE FOiSHO THIS 

IN THE LINING/ 
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THE SAFE'S S££W 
BLOWN OPSI 
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YOU'VE -W 1 1 DOMT KNOW 
HIPP£N IT T WHAT YOU'tt, 
SOMEPLACCl] TAUOHG ABOUT/ 



WHERE 

ism 



I'VE BEEN IN 

THIS THEATER 

ALL HI&4TI 

.«. %'A4 THE 

MANAGER OF 

THE SWEN-C>£E 
TROUPE AMD I 

JUST CAME OUT M 
TO VSWCW THQR . 

PBRfOKMAkOZj 
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^rffiSJa 





WELL, AS TO 
TWAT I COULOHT 
SAY/ I WAS OUT 
FDR AWHILE MVS&Fi 




MINP IF I 
LOOK THROUGH 
THE DRESSING 
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WIS HMD'S BURNED?.',' 
IS HE NUTS? ... JUST 
BBATtNG THAT 

THING WONT 
BURN ANVBOPy'S 

HAND.' 




BEATING AN ORDINARY 
DKUM MIGHT NOT BURN 
HIS HANP, BUT THAT 
MK3HT NOT BE AN 
ORPlNASy DPUA4 .„ 
V AW THEY'RE TOO 
ANXIOUS TO <3£T 
IE OJCTAIN 
POWN. 
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OR MAYBE YOU 
UNDERSTAND TMS, 
IFVOUZ ENGLISH 
IS RUSTY,' 
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f/F\ 




DON'T 
TOUCH 

THAT . 
DRUM-' 



JUST AS 
I THOUGHT.' 
THIS PROVES 
I'M OH THE 
RIGHT , 
TRACK/ 



OKAY, T WON'T 
TOUCH THAT ORUM. 
BUT HOW ABOUT 
THIS ONZJ 
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AND HOW ABOUT A 

LITTLE PAYME.NT TOR 
YOUR ATTEMPT To 
KILL ME OH THE 
AMBUIANCET 



VERY CLEVER ... ALMOST/ 
THEY HID THE RADIUM IN 
THE DRUMi BUT THE 
VIBRATIONS KOKB THE 

PACKAGE AND THE RADIO- 
ACTIVITY OP THE METAL 
BURNT THE ORUMMEX'S 
HAND.' 
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THE/R MAIN 

PURPOSE IN 

COMING TO 

m\\ THIS COUNTRY 

W\SNOTTO 

PLAY IN 

VAUDEVILLE BUT 

TO STEAL PZ£ClOU$ 

RADIUM.' FORTESCUE 

USED THE TROUPE AS 

A BLIND AND AS A 

WAY OF SETTING 

THE STUPF OUT OF 

THE COUNTRY/ 



YES, 
AND I 
COUU> HAVE 
SOLD IT 
fCR A 
FORTUNE 

IN THE 
ORIENT, 

IF IT HADN'T 
BEEN FOR 

QUICKSIL VEfZ/ 
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YfOMAW THIttP WA5 AN UNGAINLY CRAFt;.. A 
^LAT-BOTTOMBO CONCRCT* LOADING 0AR<5tf i 
StWfeLV IT WAS KJO WATCH FOR THE 5P£EP OF 
lATTtf -WISE PE&TBOVe* rit, WITH IT'S 
piSHTlNg £ft£W AMP CAPTAIN*' 

IUT YEOMAN TtflKD, FOfc all if* iNNoEfiKT 

APPEARAND, LEP O£STK0Y£8 >7/. INTO ONE 

OF THE TIGHTEST SCRAPES OP ITS PERILOUS 
CARgpR CF 8ATTLE.' 






mi m mil 



• 



™1( 



v.; 



^ 



fe''^ "v- 



■. 



$*? y ■ 



wammuim 



~g. 



*^* *: j * 



:- 



flB 






''iMtilmtHiMMiiuttMmiUim 



aJHfc 



Berts 






■ I 



iMftr/rrfrf#tmn 



«5.V** 



«!////"■■'■- 



i^a 









PI 



Srifiv 



■'<lWi 



'* 



on 



Miiittm 



m 



B/tmi 



'■:■■■ 



mmmmm 



mm 






™«E 



■> 



f/wa^. 



■ 



nrt 



j^ 



HHfo 



4401 



A 



Ml 



I 



i|/Tj 



' * 



V. <! 



S 



rW»M 



'/M 



'■ 






iffl 



1 



■ 



-"- •Sl^", 



. STORY SEGINS IN TH§ CfTY OF JAWAUAM, 
DUTCH EAST INDIES, BEFORE THE JAP INVASION., 



**v * ■-* 



»•*- 



I'M SORRY. CAPTAIN AtARUN.' 

BUT YOU'VE MORTGAGED 
YEOMAN THIRO TO THE i / MONEy" 

WXi WE CAN'T LENO ANY, ' 
MORE MONEY ON THAT 

BARGE/ 
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MT THERE 15 A REASON FOR CAPTAIN AtARLIN'S 
ATTACHMENT TO YEOMAft T#/*D.. # 





THEY SAY I'M TOO OLD TO BE 
CAPTAIN OF A SHIP.' BUT I'M 
YOUNG ENOUGH TO STAND AT 
YOUR HELM, OLD GIRL.' AND 
THEY WON'T TAKE YOU 
AWAY PROM MB! 





_ fA^TAlN MARLIN 
/MIGHT HAVE LOf T Hl# 

BARGE, AFTCR ALL... 

BUT THBK WfM 
MlGWTlgR EV«NTl IN 
THE MAKING .' MOM TM* 
DISTANT ISLAND* OF 

JAPAN SWMRMtP A 
?Y<SMV ARMY OF 
gROWN MIN W«0 
SWfiPT THUOUffM TWi 

DUTCH EA*T INPifiS 
ON A FLOOP TlD* 
OF CONQUEST 
UNTIL AT LAST 
THEY REACHffD 
jAWALLAH/,. # 



THIS MAN RESISTS© EPrOVTS Of OUR MEN TO 
TAKE OY5S KIS LANDING BARGE I HE KNOCKED 
DOWN AN OFRCEK OP TWS 
IMPERIAL JAPANESE ARMY' 




YOU KNOW THE PENALTY FOR 
RESISTANCE I WHY PO YOU 
INVITE DEATH, OLD MAN? 
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THE NATIVES BtEWjf OR0ER. 

UP TRANSPORT <ZMp FIFTY ^ 
SHIP, SIRE.' ALL }f HOSTAGES 
0\)k MEN HAVE « SHOT 
|{ SEEN KILLEP. 1 J|! 
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HE WILL STAY AS CAPTAIN OF THIS BARGE.' 
BUT HE SHALL RUN IT fOR US/ THE 
NATIVES WILL NOT BOTHER HIM ... 
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WHAT'S IN 
THE WINP, 




HERE'S THE HARBOR » WE'LL RUN 
IN UNDER COVER OF NIGHT/ OUR 

OKPERS ARE TO ^wy. ,. .^ 

BLOCK THE HAR&OR 
MOUTH 




A CONCRETE LOADING SAK££ 
CALLEP YSOMAN THlRO 
TRAVELS SACK ANP FORTH 
ACROSS THE HARBOR MOUTH, 
WE'RP TO SfNR THE BARGE 
IN A SPOT WHERE IT WILL 





MSANWHiLE. YEOMAN THIRD IS ALSO 
PREPARING ?OR HER MlPNlCHT JOUKNBV 

ALL 'S IN ORP£R/ MATERIALS 

ARE storep: CASTOFP, 

--, CAPTAIN MARL IN.' 
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STRANGE SHIP APPROACH, 
DOES NOT GIVE SIGNAL 








THE NEXT INSTANT, A HEAVY SMELL 
SA4ASHES INTO PESTXOYBR 77/,, 






ORDER THE REPAIR 
CREW AFT ON THE 
DOUBLE J ftPE THE 

FIRE CONTROL OFFICER 
ON DECK* 
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MEANWHILE, IN JAWAUAH HARffOK, A jAPANgSfi 

harbor patrol vessel ranges up alongsipe 
the y5cww third. 



GET OTHER SfPE OP HAK80R.' HURRV.' 
IP YOUR 9ARGC iS SUNK H6RE, IT WILL 
BlOCK UP- HARBOR/ 
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AT THIS MOMENT THE BATTERED BUT 

Fighting oesr/zcYEff it i lumps 

IN TO JA WALLAH HAftgQg ... 

A BLACKOUT.' W£'Ll NEV£2 
FIND THE BARGE IN 
THIS DARKNESS/ 
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GUK LAPS CAW SHOOT,' THEY'VE GOT US, OlD 
GIRL/ BUT IT'S FOR THE RIGHT SIDE - AMP 
WE'LL B6 GOING 
DOWN "TOGETHER.' M 

It 





MORHING FINDS DESTROYER I7f HEADED 
SWIFTLY AWAV PROM JAWALLAW ... 




1 CAN'T HELP WONDERING 
WHO FIREO THAT ROCKET 
FlARE.' WHOEVER HE WAS 
CERTAINLY SIGNED 
HIS OWN DEATH 
WARRANT.' 
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Y£S,0UT 
HE PIP OUR m 
NAVY A <i 
SERVICE TPAT 

WE WILLNEVEC 

FORGET/ 
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Mailed This 




J. O. O'BRIEN 

Atlas Champion 
Cup Winner 
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This is an ordinary 

* 

anapahot of one of 
Charles Atlas* Cali- 
fornia!, pupils. 



Yours Is be 
md mail it 



™_^^™«, „ Mr 

•••and Here's the Handsome 

Prize-Winning Body 
I Cove Him / 



JG. O'BRIEN saw my coupon. He clipped and mailed it. He got 
• my free book and followed my instructions. He became a 
New Man. NOW read what he says: 

"Look at me NOW! 'Dynamic Tension' WORKS! 
I'm proud of the natural easy way you have made me 
an 'Atlas Champion'!" J. G. O'Brien. 

"I'll prove that YOU* too. can 
be a NEW MAN" 

I don't care how old or young you are, or how ashamed of 
your present physical condition you may be. If you can 
simply raise your arm and flex it I can add SOLID MUS- 
CLE to your biceps — yes, on each arm — in double-quick 
time ! Only 15 minutes a day — right in your own home — 
is all the time I ask of you ! And there's no cost if I fail. 
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1 can !■; ■ ■.:■!•■:- jour shoiitilfr*, ftlrengthen jwiff 

hark, iM>lutf your wlinle ntUiHtlsr *ynieiii inmii>k 

*n<l OITSIDK; I ran iidil Inrhri lo your rheat. 
itlvt you a tUr-llkt- Klip, make llwwie lejcv n! 
yoorg lithe ami pourrful, I ran alum! new itrenjeth 
Into lour olil barkliooe. exercise those Inner Of* 
xau». help you rraoi your boity so full of pep. 
vigor anil retl-tilootlecl vitality that you won't feel 
iht-rt'i even "iUmllnK room" left for weakness 
and that laxy TeellnK! Before I je*l ihroujch with 
you I'll ha^e your w\ i»l< frame "measured*' to i 
like, new. beautiful suit of muscle! 

Only IS Minutes a Day 

"Dynamic Tam.-*:*' That's the ticket! The iden- 
tical natural method that I myself developed In 
clung? my body from the scrawny, skinny -rheited 
weaklfhv I Has at 17 lu my present super-man 



pliy 1*1*1 tie ! TlM>utanda nf 
hij: marvelous jihy tdral 
Kite you no judgeta or 
Vim learn to tr\rli»p 
nauilc Tension/' Van 



oilier fellow* are lieenm- 

■peflmCM — my way. I 

contraptions to fool with. 

your itrenicth thrutijth 

simply utilise the 



"Dy- 
DOR- 



MANT mini le-iumrr In your own (tinl-Klven Inwly 
- watch It Increase and multiply double -quick 
Into real, solid LIVE >iTHCLE. 

My : :; - ihotl "Dynamic TenslM" — will turn the 
trick for ynu* No theory — ►every exercise 1$ prac- 
tical. And man. an easy! Hpend only 1". minutes 
a day In your own home. From the very start 
you'll he using my method of m ^ m ^ ^ m ^^ ^ m 

"Dynamic Tension 1 * almost 
unconsciously every minute 
of the day — walking, bend* 
In* over, elr. — In nriM) 

MCtfCLK mtl VITALITY. 



CHARLES 
ATLAS 

An untouched 
photo of Charles 
Atlas, winner 
and holder of 
the title "The 
World's Most 
Perfectly De- 
veloped Man." 



FREE BOOK 



EVERLASTING HEALTH 
AND STRENGTH" 



In it I talk to you in atralght-from-the-shoulder 
language- Packed with Inspirational pictures of 
myself and pupils — fellows who became NEW 
MEN In strength, my way. Let me show you 
what I helped THEM to do. See what I can do 
for YOU. For a real thrill, send for this book 
today. AT ONCE. CHARLES ATLAS. Dept. 
0302, IIS East 23rd Street, New York l«. N. Y. 
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CHARLES AT1AS, Dept. 3302, 

115 East 23rd SL, New York 10, N.Y. 

I Hmi( tin- proof that your lyntn of "Dynamic TtailMi" 
ran help make me a New Man — live me ■ health)'. hutky 
Imily anil bin niuiclc uetetutiment. Heml me your FKKE book, 
"Kverlaillng Health anil Htrength." No obligation. 
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City. 
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lfl for Booktst A, 



